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~ Business Directory,

THE FIRST POCKET.
‘What is this tremendons noise?

What can be the matier?
COUNTY OFFICERS. Willie’s coming up the stairs
?m, AOUUTR—— With unasusl clatter.
m"’“ : : Now he bursts into the room,
5 b o e P
o ““ Auntie, [ am five ]
c’ﬁ‘ﬂmm .- And I've got s pocket!"’
J EBryvan
J L Woodin, Eyes as round and bright as stars;
L unhm Cheeks like apples glowing;
A W_Howland Hoart that this new treasure flls
Seonc: B Quite to overflowing,

**Juck muay have his squesking boots;

Kate may have her locket ;
I've got something Lelter yel—
w anes
chgo,d 1 have got a pocket!""
gl"m All too fresh the joy to make
oo ¥
“".H“"m""k Emptiness a s0TTow
C lsm'lum’l 4 Litthe haml is plump enough
anh; Franci, . .. ...........c..ce.... FVCESTTES To il it—till to-morrow.
g« - csrsamsnnesne Cm M,mm"dl’l'mu'ﬂ
James Sim erro....Street Commissioner Ap 4
John H Willis. .. .. l‘l” lial et things did stock it;
Nothing ever came amiss
To this wondrous pocket.
CHURCHES. gt
METHODIST EFISCOPAL. Leather, marbles, bits of string,
Corner of Jeferson avenue and Brosdway St. Licorice sticks and candy,

Services every Sablath at 10} a. m. and 7 p. m.
FPrayer mecting 'l'hmhl{ evenings ot 7 p. m.
. K. Murn, Pastor.

PRESRYTERIAN.
Corner Madison avenue and Western street.
z};nlm 10% a. m. and 7 p. m. Sumday School at
a.m.

BAPTIST.

On Sycamore strect. Services every Sabbathat
10N a. M. and 7 p. m.  Prayer meeting on Thurs-
day enninﬁ’. Church |mmul 2 p. m. on
Sal ¥ before the first Sal in each munth.
Sabbatni School at 94 o'clock a. m.

C. T. Frovp, Pastor.

Seevet Societies,

I0LA LODGE, NO. 88,

‘A . F & A, Masons meets on the first
and thinl Ssturdays in_every month
Brethren In good stumling are invited

toattend . II. W TALUOTT, W. M.

' ¢ 0, of Odd Fel-

X = p 7 dny evening, in their
SIMPSON, N G,

1. 5. Wire, Sec'y
IOLA LODGE, NO. 21,
K I
tows hold their
mectings every Tuoes-
next door north of the post oftice. Vislting
brethren in good sl:ndin;ilaw invifesd to attend
Pt >
W, C. Joxes, Sec'y .

LELAND HOUSE.

D. ALLEN, Proprietor. 10LA, Kaxsas.
» This house bas been thuroughly repainel
and refitted and is now the most desiralle place
in the city for travelers to stop.  No pains will be
spared to muke the guests of the Lelad fecl ot
home. Bagzage transferral to amd from Depot

free of change. .

CITY HOTEL,
ICHARD PROCTOR,  Proprietor.  lala,

Kansas. Single meals 25 cents.  Dey board-
ers one dollar per day. o

Attorucus,

NELSON F. ACERS,

TTORNEY AT LAW, lola, Allen eounty,
<as. Fas the only full and compleie set
of Ahstructs of Allen county. .

J. C. Mungay

J. 0. cnanns,
County Attorney.
MURRAY & RICHARDS,
A'I'I‘ITIEXB\'-"‘« AND COUNSELORS AT LAW.
Money in sums from S50 00 1o 85,00 o8

{ong time wpon lmproved Farms in
ood Neasho coun-

loaned on
Allen, And . W on, aml
ties.

Miscellaneovs.

L. L. LOW,
ENERAL AUCTIONEER. lols, Kausas.
Uries sales in Allen and sdjoining counties.
M. DEMOSS, M, D,
FFICE over Jno. Francis & Co."s Drug Store
i on Washington a . 2nd door

south Neosho street.
H. A. NEEDHAM,

EK‘IT (;T.I-.:kltﬁ. Uurey“ carefully

me, and acknowledgemen . Maps

and plans neatly dmwn. .
J. N. WHITE,

NDERTAKER, Madison avenne, Jola, Kan-

sas. Wood cofling constantly on hand and

Ilearse always in realdiness. ﬁ:uilc Burial Cases
furnished on short notice. .

J. E. THORP,

ARDER SHOP on \\'mhinq!nn avenue flrst
Bdtmrmmhnt L. L. Northrup's. Wool, Coal,

Potatoes, Corn and Hickory Nuts taken in ex-
change for work. -

H. REIMERT,
- AILOR. Iola, Kansas. Scott Brother's old
“d[ ey quttg: made to onder 3&.’1"1,"“"
i Stvles. L on guammn . Clean-
ing and repairing done on short notice.

D. F. GIVENS,

W ATCHMAKER, JEWELER, AND CLOCK
mukepa{nr ol lhe‘ poﬂJ -dm luh'puy —
) B [ f, prOm:

'genly' ‘ml and munt;i. A fine nssort-
ment of Clocks, Jewrl{l{ Gald pens amd
fancy articles, which w e sold chesp. .

Richards & Cowan

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

GROCERIES.

Glassware,
Queensware,

Stones, a ball, his pennies too;
It was always handy.

And when Willie's snug in bed,
Should you chanee to knock it,

Sumslry treasures rattle out
From this erowded pocket.

Sometimes Johnny s borrowed knlfe
Found a place within it;
He forgot what he had sald,
“I want it just a minute. "’
Onee the closel key was lost;
No one could unlock it;
Where do you suppose it was?
Down in Willie's pocket!

JANEN RUSSELL LOWELL'S ODE.

MEAD AT THE CONCORD CENTENNIAL.

1.
Who eometh over the hills,
Her gurments with morning sweet,
The dance of » thousand rills
Making music before her fect?
Uer presence freshens the air,
Sunshine steals light from ber face,
The leaden footstep of Care
Leaps to the tane of her pace,
Fuirness of all that is fair,
Grace st the heart of all grce!
Sweetener of hut und of hall.
RBringer of life out of nanght,
Freedom, oh, falrest of all
The daughters of Time and Thought!
.
she cometh, cometh to-day;
Mark! hear ye not her tremwd,
Sending a uhrill through your elay,
Canler the sod there, ye dead,
Her champions and chosen ones?
| Do ye not hear, as she comes,
The Lay of the deep=-mouthed guns?
The gathering buzz of the drums?
The bells that call ye to prayer,
How wildly they clumor on her,
Crying, “*She cometh! prepare
Her to praise amd ber to houor,
That a hondosd Years ago
Seattenel her in blood sl tesrs
Potent seels wherelrom should grow
Giladness for hundre ] years?""
ut.
Tell me, vounz mea, have ye seen
Crestures of diviner mein,
For true hearts to long amd ory for,
| Many hearts to live and e for?
W hat huth she that others want?
Brows that all endearmaent baunt,
| Eyes that make it sweet to dare,
| Smiles that glwl untimely deatl,
Looks that fortify despair;
Tones more brave thas trumpet’s breatl:
Tell me, maidens, have ye known
Honsehold charm more sweetly rare?
Grace of woinen ampler blown?
Modlesty more debonnair?
Younger heart with wit full grown?
Oh, for an hour of my prime,
The pulse of my holler years,
That [ might praise her in rhyme
Would tingle your eyelids to tears,
Our sweetness, our strength, and our star,
Our hope, our joy, and our trust,
Who littes] us out the dust
And made us whatever we are!

.

Whiter than moonshine upon snow

Her rabment i2: but round her hem
Crimson-stained; and, as to and fro

Her sandals flash, we see on them

And on her instep veined with blue,
Flecks of crimsos—on those fair feel.
High arched, Disna-like, and feet,

Fit for no grosser stain than dew;

Oh, call them rather ehrisms than stains,
Sacred and from herole veins!

Far, in the glory guarded pass,

Her hanghty aml far shining head

she bowed to shrine Leonidas

With his imperishable dead;

fler, too, Mogarten saw,

Where the Swiss lon Deshed his jcy paw:
She followed Cromwell’s quenchless star
Where the grim Puritan tread;

Shook Marston, Naseky. and Dunbar;
Yea, on her fiet are desrer dyes

Yet fresh, nor looked on with untearful eyes.

V.

Our fathers found her in the wools

Where Nature meditates anl hroods

The seeds of unexampled things,

Which Time to consummation brings

Through life and death und man’s unstable moods;

They met her here, not recognized,

A sylvan huntress clothed in furs,

To whose chaste wants ber how sufliced,

Nor dreamed what destinies were here;

she tiught them beelike to creste

Their simpler forms of Church sud State;

Shie tuaght them to endne

The Past with other funetions than it knew,

And turn in clisnnels strange the uncertain stream
of Fute;

Better than wll, she fenced them in their need

With-iron-handed Duty’s sternest creed.

Giant Sel("s lean wolf that ravens wordand deed.

vi.

Notions, &e.|momnme it

Far from the Present's loud highway,
From Trade’s cool heart and seething brain®

We keep o Tull m:{d Bresdstuffi con- Why cometh =he? she was not far away;

FLOUR,

Since the soul tonched it, not in vain,
With pathos of immortal gain,

*T'ls here her fondest memories stay;
She loves you pine-hemurmured ridge

v o :
'CORN MEAL, | Fire s oubeut-eowel et e

Buckwheat and Graham Flour,

Who wore the ring of Canace;

Where stood that era-parting bridge,
O'er which, with footfull still as dew,

AT WHOLESALE PRICES. | The Old Time passed into the New;

‘SALT,

1n ull quantities, from n Barrel to a Car lond.

TWE PAY ™ " gy ™o

For il kinds of Country Produce.

Where as your stealthy river creeps

He whispers 1o his listening weeds

Tales of sublimest homespun deeds;

Here English law and English thought,
Agamst the might of England fought,

And here were men (co-equal with sieir fate)
Whodid great things unconscious they were great.
They dreanied not what a die was cast

With that first Answering shot: what then?
There was their duty; they were men

Long schooled the i 1 gospel to obey

Bouth Side Public Square, lols, Kansas.

Though leading to the lun's den;

They felt the habit-hallowed world give way
Beneath their lives, nod on went they,
Unbappy who was last:

When Buttrick gave the word.

That awful idol of the hallowed Past,
£trung In their love and in their lineage strong,
Full orashing; If they heand it not,

Yet the earth heard,

Nor ever hath forgot.

As on from sturtled throne to throne,
Where Superstition sst or conscious Wrong,
A shudder ran of some dresd birth unknown.
Thrice-venerable spot!

River more fateful than the Bubicon!

O'er those red planks, to snatch her disdem,
Man's Hope, star ginlled, sprang with them.

Vii.

Think yon these felt no churms

In their gray b teads and emb

In household faces waiting st the door
Their evening step shoull lighten up no more?
In fielils their boyish steps hal known?

In trees their father’s hands had sel

And which with them had grown,

Widening each year their leafy coronet?

Felt they no pang of passionnie regret

own ¥
These things are dear Lo every man that lives,

Yea, many a tie, by iteration sweet,
Strove to detain their falal feet:
And yet the enduring hulf they chose,

known:

Therefore their memory inspiration blows
With echoes guthering on from zone to zone,
For hood is the one | tal thing
Beneath Time’s changeful sky,

And where it lightened once from age (o age
Men come to learn in grateful pilgrimage,
The length of days is knowing when to die.

Yir.

What marvelous change of things and men?
She, & worll-wandering orphan thes,

So mighty now! Those are her streams
That whirl the myriad, myrind wheels

Of all that does and all that dreams,
Ofall that thinks and al! that feels
Through spaces strefehed from sea to sed:
Ity idle tongues and busy Lr s,

By who doth right and wh (cfimins,
Hers ure our losses and oui 2iins,

Cur maker and our vietin .

1x.
Maiden half mortal, half disTae,

We trinmphied in thy eoming; to the brinks

Our hearts were filled wria pride’s Gunalinous
i wine;

Better to=day whe rather fiels than thinks:

Yet will some graver thons .- intrude

And cares of nubler mood;

They won thee: who sliall Leep thee? From the
| der)s

| Wisere diserowned empire : " er thelr ruins brood
L Aad iy s thowarted hope wrings its weak hands |

aned weogps,
1 lear thie voice as of 8 mighty wiml

And gver ways untried the feet of Doom strode on.

ed farms?

For those unsolid goods that seem so much our

And life prized more for what it lends than gives;

Whose cholee decides o man’ s life slave or king—
The invisible things of God before the seen and

The Last Statien,

the other day the patient began sinking

ognize them.

“Kal-a-ma-zoo!"

hand and cried out:

the Saginaw Road. change cars!”

have greatly exhausted him, for he lay

ed his eyes and ealled out:

“Ann Arbor!”

aeer and conductor.

of the headlight had shown to the engi-

brakeman called out,

| From all hiewven’s caverns rushing unconfined,— | the FEel River Road !”

L oo, Freelon, dwell with Knowledge: 1 abide

‘ With men wihom dust of faction exanot blind,
To the slow teacings of the Eternal Mind;

| With men, by euliuse truined and fortited,

‘ Who bitter duty to sweet lusts prefer,

| Fearbess to counsel end obey.

| Cunsclence my scepire is, amd law my swond,

Kol tobe druwn in passion or in play,

it terrible to pranish and deter,

Implacubile ns God's wonl.

Like 2 shephierd’s crook to them that hlindly err

| ¥our tive-pulsed sires, my martyrs aml my suints,

shoots of that ouly race whose pativial setise
| Hath knowan to mingie flux with pernuanence,
i Rated my chaste denials and restrints
| Above the moment's dear pail pavadise;

| Beware lest, shifting with Time"s gradual ereep,

| Ehe Jight that guide! shine into yYour eyes;

| The envions powers of Il por wink nes s’eep;
13 therefore timely wise,

| Nor Langh whiein this one steals or that onhe lles,

Cill the deat fary come your howse (o sweep!"

1 hear the volce sml nuaifrightel bow;

Ye shall not be prophetic now,

Heralils of i1, that darkening Ay

Between my vision and the rainbowed sky,

Ur on your left your hoarse furebodings croak

From many a blasted bough

On Igdarsit’s storm-sinewel oak,

Yet pirdon if 1 tremble while 1 boast,
For thee I love as those who pardon most.

x.

Away, ungrateful doubt, away!

At lemst shie is our own to-day;
Break into rapture, my song,
Verses, leap forth in the sun,
Bearing the joyance along

Like s train of fire as ye run!

Puuse not for choosing of wonls,
Let them but blossom and sing
Blithe a8 the orchards and binds
With the new coming of spring!
Isnee in vour jolity, beils,

Shout eannon, cease not, ye drams,
Answer, ye hillsides and dells,
Bow, all ye people, she comes,
Radiant, calm-fronted as when

She hallowed that April day:

Stay withus! Yes, thou shalt stay,
Softener und strengthener of men,
Freedom, not won by the vain,

Kot to be courted in play,

Not to be kept without puin!

Stay with us! Yes, thou wilt stay
Handmaid and mistress of all,
Kindler of deed and of thought,
‘Thum, that to hut and to hall

Equal deliversnce brought !

Souls of her martyrs, draw near.
‘Fongh our dull lips with your fire,
That we may pruse without fear
Her, our delight, our desire,

Our faith’s inextizyuishable star,
Our bope, our remembrance, our trust,
Our present, our past, our to be,
Who will mingle her life with our dust
And make us deserve to be free!

A llundred Years to Come.

No man ever appears to think how
soon he must sink into oblivion: that
we are one generation of millions; yet
such is the fact. Time and progress have
through countless ages come marching
hand in hand—the one destroying, the
other building up, they seem to create
little or no commotion, and the work of
destruction is as casily accomplished as
a child will pull to pieces & rose; yet
such is the fact. A hundred yearshence
and much that we now see aroand us
will have passed away, It is buta rep-
etition of life’s story. We are born; we
die, and hence we will grieve over these
venerable piles, finding the common
level of their prototypes in nature—ulti-
mate death.

““We all within var graves shall sleep

A hundred years to come;

No living soul for us shall weep
A hnndred years to come.

But other men our lands will till,

_ And othgr men our streets will ill,
Aunl other binds shall sing as gay,
As bright the sun shine s to-day,

A hundred years to come.""

As i your ok conld eheat those sleepless spies, |

Thiat once was green, Hope of the West, as thou.

of the men.

end of his life 7 said a secon'l.

wits that ghastly look on the face which
death always brings. The slamming of
aud he moved his bead and faintly cal
led:

“Grand Trunk Junction!

cars ™

head and whispered,
“Dea—"
Not “Detroit,” but Death!

bring.—Detroit Free Prese.

The Highest Mountaiu in the World.

For many years past Mount Everest,
in that portion of the great Himalaya
range which occupies the western part
of the strange kingdom of Nepaul, im-
mediately north of India, has been re-
garded as the highest mountain in the
world, It is known to the Nepaulese as
Gaurisankar, but the English named it
Everest, in honor of a distinguished offi-
cer of the British Indian topographical
survey. Its snow-capped summit is 20,-
002 feet, ornearly five miles and & half
above the level of the sea. Of course no
one has ever ascended it to this height
but its altitude, like that of the other
lofty peaks of the Himalaya, was ascer-
tained by triangulation; and until the
present time it has not been supposed
that any higher land existed on the
earth.

If the news be true, however, which
has lately come to us from the more dis-
tant East, there is a loftier peak than

He had been sick at one of the hotels thousand
for three or four weeks, and the hoys on e feet above the ocean, and
the road had dropped in daily to sce how 000 feet above the surrounding country.
h’ﬁﬁ‘:‘;“"“‘”"“?"ﬁ could |y ¢raveler standing at its base could
reader Bim any kindaess. brake- | 1.,k up and see its snowy peak towering
man was a good fellow, and one and all 30,000 fect skyward from where he
encouraged him in the hope that he| o o o0 such circumst the

he would pull through. The doctor did :
Bt the case a6 Alapevoss, Bit altitude of 8 mountain is appreciated.

and it was seen that he could nmot live| ;" po 4id not reach the top, but we

the night out. A dozen of his friends|, (. o0 o3 oohie & it B ae
sat in the room when night came, but -
his mind reved sisd be did ot 100 lates is unparalled in the records of

It was near one of the depots and| , = 2
after the great trucks and moisy drays o'clock in the morning. They passed

had ceased rolling by, the bell and short
sharp whistles of the yard engines sound-
ed painfully loud. The patient had been
very quiet for Lalf an hour, when he
suddenly unclosed his eyes and shouted:| 0 o ool —almost as high as

One of the men brushed the hair back| - . higher was the snow line, and they

from the cold forehead, and the brake-|, ;
man closed his cycs and wis quiet for a to suffer from the cold. As they

time. Then the wind whirled around
the depot and banged the blinds on the

window of his room, and he lifted his peak and crag was covered with it, and
“Jack-son! Passengers going north by

The men understood. The Brakeman
thought he was coming east on the
Michigan Central, The eflort seemed to

like one dead for the next five minutes,
and a watcher felt for his pulse to see if

life had not gone out. A tug going 2 . £
down the river sounded her whistle loud delay, for we were in a pitable plight.

and long, and the dying brakeman open-|, . a. 2nd faces were cracked and bleed-

He had been over the road a thousand
times but had made his last trip. Death
was drawing a spectral truin over the
old track, and he was brakeman, engi-

One of the yard engines uttered a
shrill whistle of warning, as if the glare

neer some stranger in peril, and the tained was 25,314 feet.”

“Ypslanty! Change cars here for the

“He's coming in fast,” whispered one mountain abont half past seven in the
“And the end of his ran will be the half, they had ascended an  bealals

The dampness of death bugan to eol- - .
o . which we believe is greater than any
lect on the patient's forehead, and there| oy oc o oiiained by upon the

a door down the hall startled him again

Passengers
going east by the Grand Trunk change

He was so quiet :l!'mr1 that, that gll E'“‘" inost rospectable firms in London, and 3k
men gathered around l..:c bed, believing put forth a3 a genunine book of travels. |
¥t e et duf“l' ”.M Sydh Elomid, au.d"l'hc author's account of the flora, the
the brakeman lifted his hand, moved his (suma, and the inhabitants of New

He died

: 3 fe died| ,  known and unsuspected. Some of
il i s B 1ot o il o
An e eath’s engine : : iousl ired
shone full in his face and covered it with oncile with our previomsy SeqaS

such pallor as naught but death can | o0 0o 0 ireumstancs, his tive is

the plateau of Central Asis, it stands in
s comparatively low plain only about

this gives a clear riss of more than 30,

Capt. Lawson tells us that he under-
took the ascent, formidable as it appear-

mountaineering. Accompanied by one
servant, he set out from the foot at four

through dense forests in the first two
thousand feet of perpendicular progress,
found the limit of tree growth at eleven
thousand feet and by nine o'clock had
reached a point fourteen thousand feet

the famous Matterhorn. A thousand

pressed on, drowsiness began to overcome
them. “Nothing was visible but snow
of the most dazzling whiteness. Every

it hung over the edges of the cliffs in
long fleecy masses.” Their eyes were
affocted by the glare, and they felt them-
selves growing more and more lethargie.

“At length blood began to flow from
our noses and ears,” says Capt. Lawson,
“and my head ached in a distracting
manper. I saw that our only chance of
preserving life was to retreat without

Qur lips and gums and the skin of our

ing and our eyes were bloodshot and
swollen to an slarming extent. The
thermometer had suck to twenty-two
degrees below the freezing-point, and the
air was so rarified that we were gasping
rather than breathing. Our staves fell
from our grasp, and we could not pick
them up again, 5o benumbed were our
arms and hands. It was now one o'clock
and the greatest elevation we had at-

They then turned back, descended to
the limit of the snow in three hours, and
arrived at their camp at the base of the

evening. Thus, in fifteen hours and a

hieight of 23,000 feet, to an elevation

surfice of the earth, although balloonisty
have occasionally gone higher.

Thesa are wonderful stories, and the
reader may desire to know whether we
altogether trust in their authenticity
and accuracy. The fresh, spirited, and
interesting narrative in which we have
found them is published by one of the

Guinea, contains much that is marvel-
ons, and that certainly has been hitherto

knowledge concerning the island. Un-

likely to be regarded much as we would
view the testimony of a single, strange
witness to a startling fact; we do not

disbelieve it, but we should like to hear
some corroborative evidence. This will
probably be afforded by subsequent ex-
plorations.—N. ¥. Sun.

“Please Stop My"—What ?

“Times are hard, money is scarce, bu-
siness is dull, retrenchment is a duty.—
Please stop my”"—“Drinks?” “Ob, no;
times are not hard enough for that yet.
There is something clse that costs me a
large amount of money every year which
[ wish to save. Please stop my”—"“To-
baceo and cigars?' “No, mo; not these,
but I must retrench somewhere.
stop my”—“Ribbons, ornaments, laces
and trinkets?” “No, not at all; pride
must be fostered if timesare ever 8o hard;
but I believe [ can see a way to effect a
saving in another direction. Please stop
my”"—"“Tea, coffce, and needless and
unhealthy luxurics?” *“No, no, nol I
can not think of such s sacrifice. Ah!

Mount Everest in the great island of .
i ¢ %% ah! Ihave it now.. My paper costs sev-
P.P“.“ oot fo e it enteen cents & month—two dollars a year.
;a::emveemnghto rm six States 85y .. cave that. Pleasestop my paper!
ge as New York, is as yet almost . through the stri
wholly unexplored, except al its that will arry me throug ngency
mt: in:l; el l:.ha :::“;r easily. 1 believe in retrenchment and
’ brains.—Lib-
where the Indian Ocean and the Pacifie ﬁ“ﬁ?ﬁ“ﬁw’ -
meet, it is the home of the cassowary y
and the bird of paradise, a country grand
in its scenery, rich in its vegetation, and | A -icqlture, writing from Ashfield,
abounding in curious and besutiful| oonn, states that the principal incomes,
forms of animal life—the veritable won- i ¢hat strictly agricultural towr, are
derland of the globe. An attempt 0| om0 butter and beef.
explore the unknown interior of the
island was made from Torres Sirait,
which separates it from Australia, by | each. It is sent, through the “store
Capt. J. A. Lawson, in the year 18725 | keeper,” to commiwion merchants in
and if w2 may believe his published nar-| pogton, The freight and commission
rative of the journey, which has just| . .. .o t5 about three cents per pound.
appeared in Londnn.he sdvanced sev-| 1, tho winter, good lots bring producers
eral bundred miles inland, and about| g, 4v seven cents per pound; the price de-
midway between the north and mouth | jines to thirty-three cents in the sum-
coasts discovered a mountain 82,783 feet

A correspoudent of the Department of

The butter
packed in circular boxes holding sbout
ten pounds, and costing eleven centla

high, which he named Mount Hercules.

The height of this mountain—over six
miles—is not the only remarkable thing
about it. Its apparent elevation is but
little less than its actual elevation; for,

“I want to know,” mid s creditor
fiercely, “when you are going to pay me
what you owe mef”

«I give it up,” replied the debtor, *ask

The Death of Gen. Polk.

Sherman kept pushing-his way down
toward Atlanta. It was in this campaign
that the Confederate Gen. Leonidas
Polk, who had been s Bishop of the
Southern Church, lost his
life. The story of his death is one of the
dramatic incidents of the war, reminding
us of the death of the famous French
general, Moreau, who was killed from a
shot from a battery which had been fired
by a special order of Napoleon. On June
14 Gen. Sherman, in conversation with
Gen. Howard, observed, at the distance
of 800 yards, a group of Confederate offi-
cers, cvidently watching the Federal
troops throngh glasses. Sherman called
Gen. Howards atiention to this group
and ordered him to compel it to keep
belind its cover. Howard answered
that his orders from Gen. Thomas were
to spare artillery ammunition. “That
was right according to the general poli-
cy,” says Sherman. “I explained to him
that we must keep up the morale of the
bold offensive; that he must use his
artillery to force the enemy to remainon
the timid defensive, and ordered him to
cause a battery close by to fire three vol-
leys” One of these volleys killed Gen,
Polk. Gen. Johnson afterward explained
to Gen. Sherman the exact manner of
General Polk’s death. He had ridden to
Pine Mountain, accompanied by Gener-
als Mardee and Polk. He noticed the
preparation of Gen. Sherman’s batlery to
fire and caused the soldiers to scatter.

“They did #0,” says Johnston, “and he
likewise hurried behind the parapet,
from which he had an equally good view
of the position, but General Polk who
was dignified and corpulent, walked
slowly, not wishing to appear too hurried
or eautious in the presence of the men,
and was struck across the breast by an
unexploded shell, which killed him in-
stantly.” “It has been charged,” says
Sherman, “that I fired the shot which
killed General Pulk, and that I knew it
was directed against that General. The
fact is, that at that distance we could
not even tell that the group were officers
atall. I was on horseback a couple of
hundred yards off before my orders to
fire were executed, and had no idea that
our shot had taken effect.—N. ¥, Herald's
Review of Sh s« Menoi

Loensts as Food.

Yesterday afternoon Messrs. Riley and
Straight determined to test the cooked
locust question, in regard to ita Jadapta-
bility as food for the human stomach.
Getting wind of the aflair and being al-
ways in haste to indulge in free feeding,
we made bold to intrude ourselves on
our scientific friends. We found a boun-
teous table spread surrounded by the
gentlemen named, accompanied by Mrs.
Straight and Miss Maltby. Without
ceremony there were five persons seated,
and we were helped to soup which plain-
Iv showed its locust origin, and tasted
lika chicken soup—and it was good ; af
ter scasoning was added, we conld dis-
tinguish a delicate mushroom flavor—
and it was better. Then came batter-
cakes, throngh which locasts were well
mixed. Tho soup had banished silly
prejudices and sharpened our appetite
for the next lesson, and batter-cakes
quickly disappeared also. Baked locusts
were then tried (plain hoppers, without
grease or companiment), and either with
or without accompaniments, it was pro-
nounced an excellent dish.

The meal was closed with a deserta Ia
John the Baptist—baked locusts and
honey—and, if we know any thing, we
can testify that that distinguished
scripture character must haye thrived on
his rade dict in the wilderness of Judea.

We believe this is the first attempt
at putting this insect to its best use, and
the result is not only highly satisfactory
to those brave enough to make the at-
tempt, but should this insect make his
visit oftener and cause greater destruc-
tion, fature generstions will hail his
presence with joy. It will be jukilee
year—like manna in the wilderness, or
quails in the dessert—food without mon-
ey and without price.— Warrensburg (Mo)
News.

The Gains of Professional Men.

A writer in one of our weeklies reasons
that while superiority cannot be gained
by all, every one can hope to reach the
average level of success. Beginning
with the working classes, we find that
among mechanics and manual laborers
generally, the average earning are mot
above $12 per week. Even skilled Iabor-
ers and foremen do not receive above $4
aday, or $1,200 a year. When the in-
ternal revenue tax on incomes was first
laid, it was found that the recipts of sal-
aried men under thirty years of age in
mercantile life was $1,000, while those
between thirty and forty averaged $L,-
600. The number who earned more
than this was found very small in com-
parison to the whole body of businesa
men. Cases of very high salaries are
always exceptional. Among professional
men the same Tatio exista. Lawyer’s
clerks are generally paid $600 s year,
while young practitioners do not earn
on the average more than $1,500 per
year. In this lucrative profesion com-
paratively few men have incomes above
$10,000 while the average falls below

instead of rising from a lofty tableland as

me something easy.”—XN. 0. Bulletin.

£209,000, while the average among
the bar gcperaliy would be about $6,000.
In the ministry, Hency Ward Beecher
has a salary of 20,000, while a namber
of clergymen received $10,000, and more
receive §$5,000 ; but $2,5600 is the average
salary of the city clergy. Medical in-
come covers a wide variety. Dr. Car-
nochan has $2,000 for one ope-
ration, and the fees of & number of phy-
sicians amount to $50,000 a year. Bat
the average for the profession falls below
$5,000. In journalism the largest salary
of any editor is $10,000, while the edit-
ors of two or three of our great papers
get $7,000.

Length of Koots.
. Prof. W. J. Beal, of the Michigan Ag-
ricultural College, farnishes to the
Country Gentleman the following interest-
ing facts, mostly the resalt of his own
examinations, in relation to the leagth
of roots in plants and tiees:

The s0il has much to do with the
length and number of roota. In light,
poor soil, I find roots of June grass four
feet below the surface. People are apt.
to under-estimate the length, amount,
and importance of the roots of the finer
grasses, wheat, onts, etc. Some roots of
clover and Indian corn are large enough
to be seen by every one on slight exam-
ination. A young wheat plant, when
pulled up, only shows a small part of its
roots. They go down often four to six
feet. It neads very carcful examination
to show that clover and Indian eorn
have any more weight of roots than
June grass. They probably do not con-
tain more.

The roots of a two-yearold peach tree
in light soil were found seven feet four
inches long. In dry, light soil, this dea-
gon we pulled up one parsnip three feet
long, and another three and s half feet
long, and small roots even still longer.

The noted buffalo grass on the dry
western prairies is described in the agri-
cultural report at Washington as having
very short roots; but Mr. Felker, one of
our college students, found that they
went down seven feet. ’

The roots grow best where the best
food is to be lound. They grow in great-
er or less quantities in every direction.
If one finds good food it flourishes and
sends out numerors branches. Many of
the smaller roots of trees die every au-
tumn when the leaves die, and others
grow in the spring. Near a cherry tree
in my yarl wasa rustic ba-ket without
a bottom filled with rich soil. They had
growa full of small branches where the
soil was good, Roots in soil will grow
up just as well as down, and do this.

Private letters from Lexington, Mo,
give distressing accounts of the grasshop-
per plague in Lafayette county. The
whole face of the earth, in many places,
ia said to be hidden beneath the innu-
merable myrinds of squirming pests.—
Coming on top of all their other misfor-
tunes, the drought and crop failure of
last year, and their vast burdens of rail-
road debt—for the imposition of a large
portion of which they are indebted to
the enterprise of Mr. John Reid, chair-
man of the State Democratic Committee
—this last disaster has almost utterly
disheartened the people. If the preseat
forcbodings in regard to the ravages of
the insects are realized, thousands of
people will be reduced to absolute star-
vation. And yet, in spite of all their
woes, it is pleasant to see that a good
deal of the old fun-loving spirit of the
people remains. One night last week,
an inoffensive negro, living near Lexing-
ton, was called to his dooc in the night
and riddled with buck-shot; and a few
days before one worthy citizen endeav-
ored to cut the throat of another on the
streets of the town.—S¢t. Lowis Globe-Dem~
ocraf.

The Captain of & steamboat seeing an
Irishman smecking away abaft the wheel
house, stepped up to him, and said :

“Don’t you ses that notice stuck up
there 7"

“D’ye mane that bit o' painted tin?”

“To be sure L do. Why don’t you fol-
low it 1

“] haven’t sayne it move. It’s nailed
fast, I'm considerin.’ *

“] mean have you read that notice?”

“Divil & bit; shure 1 don’t know how
to rade.” : :

“Well, it says: ‘No smoking allowed
ml“ -

“Be the powers, it doesen’t consirn me
& smite, thin for I never smoked ‘aloud’
in my life.” -

Beventy wives in Warsaw, Kentucky,




